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may adorn mess and club. Nevertheless the said young
officers on their way to and from their hunting in the interior,
do evade the rules and put in a week or two with the fair on
the hill-top.

AUTUMN IN THE HIMALAYA

Before we leave the Himalaya for the South Lands let
me show you autumn which is even as autumn in England,
red and brown, soughing and wistful, restless and stimulating.
The charm of the middle Himalaya to English folk lies in its
trees and its flowers that are of Europe; gone are the flora
and fauna of the plains and the tropical atmosphere of the
Terai and the Doon. The trees stand as old Isaiah put them,
the cedar, the pine and the box as aforesaid.

The Chikor are calling on the hillside and the pheasants
Kalej and Manual in the deep glens, the water in the streams
below a-gleaming. And because it is all so redolent of
Merry England in the fall, one is pleased to be wistful,
listening to the wind whispering in the trees and feigning a
heimweh for which there is no shadow of reason, unless bairns
and missis be across the sea.

Down on the cultivated terraces below you, colour is
blazing; the orange corncobs on the flat roof-tops, the crops
of scarlet crimson amaranth and love-lies-bleeding, illum-
inate the whole hillside, and the hillmen are bringing up the
narcissi to hawk in the roadways. The mule trains are
moving to the plains with the potato crop and the hill roads
are alive with the jink of the mule bells. Travellers and
pleasure seekers who have been far into the mountains are
hurrying back, for the snow is coming lower and the great
peaks glisten with the fresh falls, and the mantle is already
far down on the deodar fringe of the main range. Winter is
coming, and those villages in the deep glens that even in
summer lose the sun at noon are preparing for their months
of gloom with great skins of ghee to feed on in their semi-
hibernation, amid the gloom and brouillard that looks so
triste to those on the sunny slopes above.

In the hill stations of the Himalaya all is pleasant bustle